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The GUIDEPOST 
T 


TOO MUCH MONEY 


When Don and Dave saw the way 
Mrs. Grayson got into the house, they just 
stood and stared. 

They had set out from their homes 
earlier that morning with a wagon to col- 
lect old papers. When they came to Mrs. 
Grayson’s house, they found her working 
in her garden. 

“Want to get rid of any papers, lady?” 
Don asked. ‘‘We’re collecting them to sell.” 

But Mrs. Grayson did not have any. Then 
she pointed to a large pile of trimmings 
and weeds that had accumulated while she 
was working. “If you’ll load these onto 
your wagon and haul them to the back of 
the lot, I'll pay you thirty cents,” she of- 
fered. 

Would they, indeed! They surely would. 
Thirty cents would be more than they 
could get for collecting a whole load of 





























papers, and moving the weeds wouldn’t 
be nearly so much work. 

Eagerly and noisily they started in. Then 
Dave happened to glance over to where 
Mrs. Grayson was walking into the house. 
That’s when he stopped and stared. 

“Hey, look, Don,” he muttered. 


Don looked up and saw it too. Mrs. 
Grayson wasn’t walking into the house the 
usual way. Instead, she was waving a long 
stick back and forth in front of her, occa- 


sionally tapping the ground a short dis 4 
tance from her feet. 


“She must be blind,’ whispered Dave. 

“That’s what I think, too,” answered 
Don, careful to keep his voice low. They 
watched as she climbed the steps, found 
the door handle, and went in. 

“TI suppose she’s gone to get the thirty 
cents,” whispered Dave. 

“Probably,” answered Don. “That makes 
me think. We shouldn’t have to charge a 
blind person for moving a few weeds.” 


“You're right,” said Dave. “But she's 
already gone to get the money. It may hurt 
her feelings if we refuse to take it.” 

“Then let’s get done and get out of here 
before she gets back.” 

“Good idea,” exclaimed Dave. And like 
lightning the two of them tackled those 
weeds. In next to no time they were in 
the wagon, every last leaf of them, and the 
boys raced down to the end of the garden 
and dumped them there. Then back by the 
garden, past the house— 

But alas, Mrs. Grayson had been too 
fast for them. She reached the doorway 
while they were still in the driveway. 
“Wait! Here’s your money,” she called. 

On they ran. “We don’t want any,” 
they shouted back. Then Dave added, 


” 


“We've got lots of money! 


Mrs. Grayson was so happy about it, 
she hurried inside and wrote a letter to 
one of the biggest newspapers in the coun- 
try telling of the boys’ thoughtfulness. And 
I’m quite sure the angels hurried too, all 
the way back to heaven, to make a record 
of it in God’s book of remembrance. 


Your friend, 


Allene Wlracred 
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TEN-YEAR-OLD TEACHER 


By A. M. TILLMAN 


UT Daddy, I’m not too young,” pleaded 
Victoria. “I’m ten years old, and I've 
been baptized a whole year, and I haven't 
done a thing yet to win anyone to Christ.” 
“But dearie,” said her father kindly, “con- 
ducting a branch Sabbath school is a very 
difficult thing. Many older people are afraid 
to do it, even when they have a lot of adults 
helping them.” 

“I know, Daddy,” sighed Victoria. “But 
you're the church elder, and Mother's always 
busy doing her Dorcas work, and big brother 
works at the mission, and younger brother 
leads the Missionary Volunteer Society, and 





me—what do I do?—absolutely nothing!” 

She paused a moment, gazing gloomily 
through the window. 

“Look at all those little children out there,” 
she went on at last. “They don’t even know 
it's Sabbath. I’m sure they would be inter- 
ested in Bible stories, if I told them some.” 

“But do you know them well enough?” 
asked Father. “Ministers study the Bible for 
years before they start to preach.” 

“Oh, dear,” thought Victoria. “Fathers are 
so hard to convince sometimes.” Then aloud 
she said, “Daddy, I’ve studied the Bible for 
three years. Of course I know it well enough.” 

“Well, all right then,” said Mr. Rivas, 
who was really very pleased to see his 
daughter wanting to work for the Lord. 
“But just what is it you plan to do?” 

“Daddy, I've told you over and over 
again. We've got lots of chairs, and we've 
got the Picture Rolls from the Sabbath 
school, and I'll go out and tell the chil- 
dren what we're going to do, and invite 
them to come, and when they get here 
I'll tell them stories from the Bible—you 
know, Joseph and Jacob and Abraham 
and David and Daniel.” 

“I see,” said Father. “And who will 
lead the singing?” 

“Oh, Daddy, that’s easy,” said Victoria. 
“IT will, of course.” 

“But what about the prayers?” 

“I can do that, too. And maybe I'll teach 
some of the children to pray, so they can 
do it.” To page 20 
Victoria with the children of the Sabbath school 


she organized. They meet in her home every 
Sabbath, and she tells them the Bible stories. 
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THE LONELY MONKEY 


By O. A. SKAU 


@T FIRST I didn’t think she could do it. 

I had watched several other monkeys 
attempt it successfully, but they were by 
themselves. This one had a huge baby in 
her arms. 

I was standing outside the operating room 
at our mission hospital in Surat, India, about 
a year and a half ago. I noticed some dogs 
looking up into one of the trees, but there 
was nothing unusual about that. And then 
I saw some Indian boys throwing stones into 
the same tree, but there was nothing unusual 
about that, either, for Indian boys often 
throw stones into trees to knock down fruit 
or birds. 

Soon I noticed many large gray monkeys 
with long tails moving out of that tree. This 
was interesting! 

They made their way quickly along a 
branch, then down another one, to its very 
end. I wondered what they planned to do 
after that, for there seemed nowhere for 
them to go. Unless, that is, they were to 
jump to the roof of the hospital, and that, 
I knew, was much too far. At least I thought 
it was too far. But, as if to make fun of 
me, the first monkey leaped off the end of 
that branch and landed with a deep thud 
on the hospital roof! Quickly the others fol- 
lowed. 

I was amazed, and then I saw something 
that made me marvel even more. 

‘The monkeys did not stay long on the 
roof, for the boys and the dogs were soon 
after them. As I stood there I saw a stirring 


in the top branches of the big tree, and 
spotted a female monkey to which was 
clinging a large baby, almost as long as 
she was. 

As I watched, the mother climbed slowly 
down the branch toward the jump-off place. 
I held my breath for a moment. Surely she 
wouldn’t try to make that leap with the 
heavy weight of the baby holding her back. 
Perhaps she would leave the baby there and 
go on to safety by herself. 

But that mother monkey had no such 
selfish plan. Carefully she gripped the end 
of the branch. Her muscles tensed. Her eyes 
measured the distance. Then she leaped far 
out into space, and landed perfectly on the 
hospital roof. 

I marveled at her strength in making such 
a leap with her heavy burden. I marveled 
that the baby was able to hang on as it did. 
I wondered how the mother and the baby 
felt at the impact of the landing. Surely the 
mother must have had a wonderful technique 
to be able to absorb the shock. 

That evening I visited Dr. Dunbar Smith 
and his family, and mentioned to the boys 
what I had seen. They told me of an experi- 
ence that had taken place a short time before. 

These monkeys are regular visitors to 
this tree, which is right behind the operat- 
ing-room building. They did not seem to 
fear the dogs or be worried by the fact that 
one or two of their number had been shot. 

On this particular day they were again 
in the tree. An Indian mother with a small 
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baby was on the veranda of the operating- 
room building. She was not conscious of the 
nearness of the monkeys, and laid the little 
infant on the floor to do something else. It 
was then that it happened. 

In a flash one of the large monkeys made 
a jump from the tree to the veranda, and 
before the mother could do a thing, that 
monkey had the baby in her arms and was 

| on her way back into the tree. 

What a hubbub this started can easily be 
imagined! The poor mother was frantic, tear- 

1 ee ing at her hair and screaming at the top 
of her lungs. Hearing the tamasha—hubbub 
—people came running from everywhere. As 
soon as they learned what had happened, 
they began throwing showers of stones into 
the tree. 

Most of the monkeys quickly jumped for 
the low building, as I had seen them do 
that afternoon, and disappeared. In the con- 
fusion no one seemed to notice that the 
monkey with the baby had not run away 
from the stones, but was still hidden among 
the heavy foliage at the top of the tree. 

As soon as the verandas were empty, the 


big monkey carefully made her way down 
and ran for the veranda where she had picked 
up the baby. Tenderly she laid it down, then 
turned and ran in the direction the others 
had gone. 

What made her do it? Had she lost her 
own baby at some time and yielded to the 
natural mother instinct? Whatever it was, 
she must have gotten some thrill out of 
holding the baby to her own warm body, 
even though it was for only a brief period. 

To me this seemed almost unbelievable, 
but I was assured that it was true. After 
that I looked at those monkeys with a 
different feeling. I admired that female 
monkey for risking everything just to be 
able to hold that baby. I admired her for 
her thoughtfulness, her strategy, and her 
kindness in again risking her life in order 
to return the baby to its mother. The mother 
instinct must have been extremely strong, 
and no one knows what that monkey might 
have suffered or experienced in her past. 

Boys and girls, let us be kind to all ani- 
mals. They, too, are the result of God's 
handiwork. 


Tenderly the monkey picked up the sleeping baby, and holding it tight, made off into the trees. 























SEPTEMBER 7, 1955 / 5 





SEVEN MODERN JONAHS 


By V. E. ROBINSON 


HE seven had chosen their time well, for 

the night was dark, pitch dark. There 
was no moon. Not even a star lightened 
the blackness. The trees were still dripping 
from the thunderstorm which that afternoon 
had drenched the tropical jungle around our 
mission at Luwazi, in Nyasaland, Africa. 

“This is the night,” whispered one of 
them to the other six. “Meet together at 
the corner of the garden as soon as study 
hour is finished.” There were a few grunts 
of approval. Then the boys picked up their 
books and joined the rest of the students 
from the dormitories, feeling their way along 
the broad path to the mission school. 

True to their agreement, the boys slipped 
away from their companions as the night 
school broke up at nine o'clock and the 
students headed for their beds in the com- 
pound. Soon the seven were at the ap- 
pointed place, by the gate leading into the 
orchard. The object of their expedition was 
fruit. For many days they had been casting 
longing glances toward the trees where the 
luscious oranges were gradually ripening. 
Now at last they were ready, and so were 
the boys—for a feast. 

One by one they slipped through the 
hedge. It was not difficult to locate the trees, 
as they knew exactly where they were. A 
gentle shake, and plump, plump, plump fell 
the oranges onto the soft earth. Feeling 
around in the darkness, the boys quickly 
found them, and soon all that could be heard 
was the smacking of many lips as the boys 
enjoyed the treat. At last they were satisfied, 
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and ready to return to the compound. 

“Let's take a few with us so we can have 
them tomorrow,” suggested one of the boys. 

“Better not,” replied his companion. “You 
never know when there might be a sudden 
inspection of dormitory houses, and it would 
be too bad for us if we were found with 
fruit in our rooms.” 

“Oh, I can hide mine so nobody will find 
it,” replied the first boy, and proceeded to 
find some more oranges and put them in 
his pockets. Several of the others did the 
same. Then they started back to the dormi- 
tory, hoping to be able to slip in without 
being seen. 

Unfortunately for them, they had become 
somewhat confused while in the orchard. 
The lead boy pushed through the hedge, 
followed closely by his companions. Sud- 
denly the air was pierced with a terrible 
shriek. The leader had stumbled into one 
of the trenches that had been dug on two 
sides of the orchard to keep out the wild 
pigs. The terrifying sensation of suddenly 
stepping into nothing but air and crashing 
down five whole feet had caused his loud cry. 
The other boys stopped dead in their tracks. 
For a few moments the boy in the ditch 
lay where he fell, then struggled to his feet 
and tried to scramble out. But the sides were 
wet and slippery, and time after time he 
fell back to the bottom. One of the other 
boys at length extended a hand and helped 
him to the top. 

Just as they were gathering their scat- 
tered wits and trying to decide which was 
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the best way to go to reach the path, a bright 
light shone suddenly into their eyes, reveal- 
ing their startled faces to the watchman, 
who had come into the orchard to discover 
the source of the loud cry. Standing with his 
spear in his hand, he quietly told the boys 
to go on ahead of him back to the mission 
compound. Arriving there, he marched them 
to Pastor Davy’s door, and when the mis- 
sion director came out, he told him in a few 
words what had happened and where he 
had found the boys. 

Sorry that his mission boys should be 
found guilty of stealing fruit from the 
orchard, and yet knowing that they must be 
punished for their disobedience, Pastor Davy 
took down their names. The teachers of the 
school would be having a meeting on Satur- 
day night, and at that time their offense 
would be considered and the teachers would 
decide what should be done to them. Then 
asking the watchman to take the boys to 
the dormitory, he bade them good night and 
re-entered the house. 

Back in the dormitory again, the seven 
boys held a council of war. Most of the 
other boys were in bed, many of them al- 
ready asleep, so these few spoke in low tones. 
Was there any use in their staying at the 
school any longer? Would not the teachers 
decide that they must be sent home any- 
way? And if they weren't sent home, would 





they not be kept out of 
school for two weeks, 
perhaps, and made to 
work in the public gar- 
dens, right where all the 
other boys and girls in 
the school would see 
them every morning as they passed to and 
from the classroom? No, it was better to 
leave of their own accord than to beg sent 
home or punished in that fashion. 

One of the boys had a piece of news that 
greatly interested the others. There was a 
new steamer on the lake by the name of 
the Vipya, a big, beautiful boat, and it was 
at that very moment at Nkata Bay, only 
twenty-four miles away. It would sail on to 
the north the next afternoon. Why not take 
their things and go on the steamer? They 
had enough money for tickets, and what a 
thrill it would be to ride on the beautiful 
new ship! The plan was welcomed by the 
other boys, and they decided to arise very 
early and head for the lake. 

Long before the first faint streaks of day 
appeared in the eastern sky, the seven boys 
tiptoed out of the dormitory, boxes on their 
heads, hoping the night watchman might 
be at some other part of the mission about 
that time. The rising sun found them already 
several miles from the crooked road that led 
through occasional villages, towering banana 





The boy screamed as he fell into the ditch. The night watchman came running, spear in hand, 


and caught the seven thieves red-handed, trying to pull their friend out of the slippery hole. 
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plantations, down and down toward the lake 
shore. 

It was nearly noon when the weary but 
excited boys came over the brow of the last 
hill and looked with expectant eyes into 
the little port. Away to the east stretched 
the blue waters of Lake Nyasa. Dimly they 
could see the faint outlines of the mountains 
on the Portuguese side of the lake. But what 
held their attention was the beautiful lake 
steamer tied up at the pier. It was a new 
ship, bound on her maiden voyage up and 
down the lake. Quite a company of Euro- 
peans and Indians were making this first 
voyage and were thoroughly enjoying the 
trip. And there were nearly three hundred 
Africans on board, too. 

It took the boys but a few minutes to 
purchase tickets and go aboard. Promptly at 
three o'clock the gangway was lifted, the 
ropes were cast off, and the ship headed for 
the open sea. Straight out she went for 
several miles, since the captain had no in- 
tention of getting caught near the shore, 


8 { JUNIOR GUIDE 


for that rocky shore could be fatal to any 
ship cast against it in one of the high winds 
that often sweep down upon this beautiful 
but treacherous lake. Then he headed north- 
ward. 

The boys crowded together on the lower 
decks. Knowing that they might never be 
on board the ship again, they took turns 
walking around and examining all the curi- 
ous things that caught their attention. Two 
or three would stay near their pile of boxes 
to prevent their being stolen, while the 
others went on these inspection trips. 

Perhaps an hour after the ship had sailed 
the wind began to blow, and it was soon 
evident that they were in for a typical 
tropical storm. The waves began to roll and 
the ship pitched and tossed. Many of the 
passengers became violently ill. One of them 
lost his balance and fell over the rail into 
the lake. The ship was moving slowly, and 
the captain proceeded to turn it around to 
try and pick up the man overboard. Now, 

To page 20 
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The Vice-President 


By EVERETT 


Y OU can go wash them yourself,” snapped 
Bill at his little sister the day she asked 
him to help her wash her dolly’s clothes. 
“You don’t think a boy my age would be 
caught playing with dolls, do you?” 

But the vice-president of the railroad 
company didn’t think he was too old or 
too important to be nice to little girls. 

When the streamlined train, City of San 
Francisco, made its first run from San Fran- 
cisco to Chicago, it stopped at North Platte, 
Nebraska, for everyone to look it over. We 
went with the thousands of others to admire 
its many conveniences. 

Accompanying the new train was the vice- 
president of the Union Pacific Railroad, 
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and a Doll Buggy 


B. JOHNSON 


Mr. Jeffers. North Platte was proud of him, 
for he had started in the railroads as a 
track man and shop foreman in the North 
Platte yards. He was the town’s own gift to 
the great railroad system. 

Two little girls, eight and nine years 
old, dressed in rabbit-fur hoods, rabbit-fur 
mittens, rabbit-fur-trimmed coats, with two 
dolls trimmed in—yes, you guessed it— 
rabbit fur, pushed their doll buggy up to 
the train’s approach and asked to be allowed 
to see some of the future wonders in stream- 
lined trains. 

But they could not take the buggy inside, 
and they certainly didn’t want to leave their 
precious dollies unguarded, for someone to 
steal while they were 
touring the train. What 
should they do? They 
cast about, weighing 
possibilities. And then 
—why not? 

There was a _ big, 
friendly, smiling man at 
the door, making peo- 
ple welcome. Just the 
man they needed. 
Would a nice man like 
him watch their buggy 
and dolls while they 
looked through the 
train? Was he someone 
they could really trust? 
Would he baby-sit, as 

To page 20 
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For twenty minutes the vice- 
president looked after the 
doll buggy while the girls 
went through the new train. 
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HERE ARE THE WINNERS! 


We've just pulled 
ourselves out from 
underneath an ava- 
lanche. You see, we 
thought there might 
be fifty answers to 
the Jean-and-Joan 
problem that  ap- 
peared in JUNIOR 
GUIDE a few weeks 
ago, or perhaps there 
might be a hundred. 
We were ready for 
that. 

But the _ letters 
kept coming, and coming. Forty-seven came 
in just one day. Three days and there were 
over a hundred. And still they kept coming, 
till at the final count there were 326! 

They came from everywhere—more than 
forty States and three Canadian provinces, 
from Mexico, Alaska, Guatemala, England, 
and even Turkey. 

Some were written in the most beautiful 
handwriting; others typed—or scribbled. 
They came on odd-shaped scraps of paper, 
lined paper, plain paper, long paper, short 
paper, and gracefully decorated note paper. 

They varied in length from one word, 
“Joan,” to answers several pages long. 

But nearly all agreed that Joan did the 
right thing. And when almost 320 people 
agree on the same thing, it is mighty hard 
to decide who should get the awards. 

So the judges considered each one care- 
fully. Naturally, the ones that were written 
neatly caught their fancy a little more than 
did those that were not quite so neat. But 
most of all, what the judges looked for 
were the reasons why what Joan did was 
right and what Jean did was wrong. 

There is only one Book in all the world 
that tells us what is right and what is wrong, 
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THIS WAS THE PROBLEM 


Jean and Joan have parts on the Saturday 
night program. It is to be a big affair, and 
the program director has told all the par- 
ticipants they must arrive at the auditorium 
early. 

With daylight-saving time, the sun goes 
down late, and there isn't much time between 
the end of Sabbath and the beginning of the 
program. 

Jean thinks about the program all Sab- 
bath afternoon, and begins to dress an hour 
before sunset. She is one of the first to reach 
the auditorium. 

Joan remembers that the program is a 
secular one. She waits till after sundown 
worship to begin to dress. She hurries as 
quickly as she can, but arrives after the pro- 
gram was supposed to begin, keeping ev- 
erything late. 

What do you think? Which girl did right? 





and that is the Bible. So the judges looked 
to see if the letters contained texts. And 
they were very pleased to discover that most 
of the entries did have one or two texts, 
chiefly Exodus 20:8-11 and Isaiah 58:13, 14. 
But they also found some entries with many 
texts, carefully put together, which definitely 
proved from God’s own Word who was right 
and who was wrong. Some quoted from the 
Spirit of prophecy, and that was good, too. 

To begin with, we offered three copies 
of The Bible Story by Uncle Arthur for the 
three best answers. But there were so many 
good ones that the number of awards has 
been increased to five. 

The answers to this problem were so good 
that we plan to have another one for you 
in a few weeks. Watch for it! 
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THE AWARD ANSWERS xk 








MARILYN BRAGG, Age 12 


Paris, Ontario, Canada 


In solving the problem I would say that 
Joan, the girl who got ready after sunset 
and held up the program, was doing right. 


texts prove Joan was right. One is Exodus 
20:8, which says, “Remember the sabbath 
day, to keep it holy.” Testimonies, volume 6, 
page 356, says, “We should jealously guard 
the edges of the Sabbath. Remember that 
every moment is consecrated, holy time.” 
Even though the program director said to 
come early, Joan took heed to Acts 5:29. 
It says, “We ought to obey God rather than 
men.” 

The Bible also proves that Jean was do- 
ing wrong by thinking thoughts not meant 
for Sabbath, as it says in Mark 2:27, “And 
he said unto them, The sabbath was made 
for man, and not man for the sabbath.” In 
Isaiah 58:13 it says we are to turn away 
our foot from the Sabbath, from doing our 
pleasures on God's holy day. I think the 
Bible has proved which girl was right. 


» : I take my reason from the Bible. Several 


GENE GIBSON, Age 12 
Canon City, Colorado 


I think Joan did right, for it says in that 
good Book, “We ought to obey God rather 
than men,” and “To obey [God] is better 
than sacrifice, and to hearken than the fat 
of rams” (Acts 5:29 and 1 Sam. 15:22). 
“Render to Caesar the things that are 
Caesar’s, and to God the things that are 
God’s” (Mark 12:17). We are to obey 
our parents and other superiors so long 
as it is the will of God, but when it dis- 
agrees with God, we must choose either to 
do right or to do wrong, for it says in 
Romans 5:19, “For as by one man’s dis- 
obedience many were made sinners, so by 
the obedience of one shall many be made 
righteous.” We have to choose between right 
and wrong, but God wants us to choose right. 
“Behold, I set before you this day a bless- 
ing and a curse: a blessing, if ye obey the 
commandments of the Lord your God, which 
I command you this day: and a curse, if ye 
will not obey the commandments of the 


Lord your God, but turn aside out of the 
way which I command you this day, to go 
after other gods, which ye have not known” 
(Deut. 11:26-28). There is no question in 
my mind that Joan did right. 


JACKIE NEWSON, Age 13 


San Jose, California 


First of all, I really admire Joan for her 
courage to stand for what she knows is 
right. When the council and the high priests 
in Jerusalem commanded Peter and the apos- 
tles not to teach in Christ’s name, even 
though it might have meant a severe beat- 
ing or even their lives, they answered, “We 
ought to obey God rather than men” ( Acts 
5:29). 

Second, in Exodus 20:8 it says, “Remem- 
ber the sabbath day, to keep it holy.” And 
surely Jean was not keeping the Sabbath 
by thinking about the program all Sabbath 
afternoon and dressing before the sun set. 
Exodus 20:3, and I quote, “Thou shalt have 
no other gods before me.” But Jean did 
have a god before the God of heaven. She 
had the program first instead of God first. 

And last, but not least, Joan did as it 
says in Isaiah 58:13, and refrained from do- 
ing her own pleasure on God’s holy day, as 
Jean did not do. So I believe with all my 
heart that Joan is right. It is better to “obey 
God rather than men.” 


CONNARD RASMUSSEN, Jr., Age 10 
Istanbul, Turkey 


Joan was right, because she kept the 
fourth commandment, which says, “Remem- 
ber the sabbath day, to keep it holy.” 

Jean was wrong for thinking about the 
program all Sabbath afternoon and begin- 
ning to dress for it an hour before sunset. 

The servant of the Lord writes, “To keep 
the Sabbath holy, we should not even al- 
low our minds to dwell upon things of a 
worldly character.”—Patriarchs and Proph- 
ets, p. 307. 

We Juniors should be careful to guard 
the Sabbath hours. In Isaiah 58:13 and 14 
it says, “If thou turn away thy foot from 

To page 16 
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CHAPTER 1: THE APPLE IN THE WASTEBASKET 
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LICE did not want to turn around to 

hear what Adele was whispering. Miss 
Malone’s words were still ringing in her 
ears. If she heard or saw anyone whisper- 
ing in the next ten minutes, she would take 
that long, bendy cane of hers out of her 
desk drawer and give the offender a quick, 
stinging blow across the palm of the hand. 
Alice had always tried to do what was right 
in school, and she felt it would be a ter- 
rible disgrace to be switched with teacher's 
cane. 

But now, there was Adele again. Why 
wouldn't she be quiet and attend to her Eng- 
lish assignment? 

“Alice!” It was a sly, hissing little noise 
that teacher would never hear. And she 
would certainly never see, for Adele made 
sure her face was well concealed by Allice’s 
back. 

“Alice!” 

Alice could tolerate her name being called 
no longer. She turned slightly in her seat 
and whispered as softly as she could, “Please 
don’t, Adele. I don’t want teacher to cane 
me. 

“All right, Alice Mason!” Poor Alice felt 
her heart leap as though it had jumped clear 
into her throat, for that was teacher, and 
her tone was grim and unbending. The 
desk drawer slid open with a little squeak. 
It always did that, but Alice was too be- 
wildered to notice right now. The yellow 
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By IVY R. DOHERTY 


cane came forth, and as teacher turned it 
over, the yellow turned to some kind of 
wicked, smiling gleam before Alice's terri- 
fied eyes. 

She managed to get her jelly legs to move, 
inch by painful inch, up to Miss Malone's 
side. 

“Miss Malone, Adele asked me ‘ 

“Adele nothing!” snapped the angry 
woman towering over her. “You were told 
not to talk, and here is your punishment. 
Don’t try to blame poor Adele for your sins.” 

Alice gulped back the tears. What was the 
use? She might have 
known it would be this 
way. Adele was teacher’s 
favorite. Not that she was 
clever or very good, for 
she was not particularly 
either of these. It was, 
Alice thought, because 
Adele’s mother and father 
were always going to 
dances and shows and card 
parties with Miss Malone 
and the teachers from the 
other rooms. Adele had the 
nicest clothes a girl could 
own, too. No, _ teacher 
would never believe any- 
thing wrong of Adele. 

The sharp blow was 
rapid and did not hurt 
Alice’s hand as much as 
she had expected; but it 
made a mark across her 
aching heart that she knew 
she could never wipe off 
as long as she lived. 





Alice rolled the apple in her 
hand, and it seemed to become 
a rainbow of promise, proving 
to her that God was interested. 
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As she sat in her desk for the rest of the 
afternoon, trying to memorize her poem, 
nothing would run right in her mind. She 
would say over and over again, “Along the 
rolling ridges, Across the snowy plain, 
Young Harry Dale, the drover, Comes riding 
home, again,” and then, “Oh, no, that isn’t 
it at all! Across the snowy ridges, along 
the rolling plains—” But whichever way it 
went, “The Man From Snowy River” got his 
pack horse all tangled up in her mind with 
unpleasant memories and unhappy thoughts. 
She remembered the day last week when 





Miss Malone and Miss Standish were talk- 
ing together in the next room, near where 
she was sweeping the floor. She did not 
listen purposely; she just could not help 
hearing. She wished that she had not heard. 
Miss Malone had said, “What do you think 
of these Mason people? Don’t you think 
it is time someone set them straight about 
how the days of the week run?” Alice felt 
an icy chill run through her veins as she 
recalled the tone of Miss Malone's voice. 
“What do you mean?” asked Miss Standish, 
interested. 

“Why, this Sabbath business, of course. 
They think Saturday is the Sabbath. I don’t 
know how they dare to be so different from 
everyone else in the world. Their own com- 
mon sense should tell them that what the 
crowd does must be right.” 

The two women laughed. It was the laugh 
more than the words that had stung Alice 
as she went on sweeping. “Dare to be dif- 
ferent,’ Alice repeated. “Yes, that is just 
what you have to do to do the right thing; 
you have to ‘dare,” she mused. 

There had been the school concert. Most 
of the teachers wanted it to be on Thursday 
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night, but Miss Malone insisted that it must 
be Friday night. Alice had been chosen to 
take the longest part in a play, because she 
could memorize the part in a short time. 
Miss Malone, annoyed that Alice had been 
given the important part, had very gladly 
suggested that the part be given to Adele 





BENEATH THE TREES 


By W. E. WHITNEY 


I know a place where shady trees 
Caress the valley's floor; 

And through the valley winds a brook 
With tall ferns on its shore. 


Within this lovely place | pray, 
And worldly troubles flee, 

For One is there who hears my voice 
And brings sweet peace to me. 


Clean inner strength and confidence 
My Saviour does impart; 

| always find that prayer to Him 
Will heal my troubled heart! 


Eee 


when she found Alice had dropped out be- 
cause she did not attend concerts on Sab- 
bath. 

Alice remembered that she had always 
topped the class in her examinations, but 
there was never any praise from Miss 
Malone. She praised Adele, she praised Rita 
and Charlotte Anne. It seemed she praised 
almost everybody in the room for some- 
thing, but never Alice. She had tried extra 
hard to win a soft place somewhere in Miss 
Malone’s heart, but nothing worked. 

Then little voices began jabbering in 
Alice’s brain. At first she thought they might 
be talking to “The Man From Snowy River,” 
but then she had to admit that they were 
talking to her and about her. One said, “This 
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Alice! Why doesn’t she drop all this foolish 
religious nonsense and be just one of the 
crowd? Why does she have to stay away 
from the concert when she could make ev- 
erybody sit up and take notice of her? She 
is a clever girl and it is true that the con- 
cert director knew she could do the big 
part better than anyone else. What about it, 
Alice?” 

Alice said in her mind, “Maybe you are 
very right, little voice. Why don’t you talk 
to me some more?” But before the first little 
voice could respond again, the second little 
voice said, “Now, Alice, even though you 
feel that Adele did a mean thing to you, 
and you feel your punishment was unjust, 
you know you would not be happy doing 
the wrong thing just to be ‘in with the 
crowd.’ You pray to God, and He will work 
everything out for you in the end. Don't 
be discouraged.” 

Then a memory verse popped into her 
mind, “Blessed are they which are perse- 
cuted for righteousness’ sake: for their's is 
the kingdom of heaven.” 

Oh, that poetry! “And he ran them, sin- 
gle-handed, ’til their sides were white with 
foam.” 

Alice shut her eyes. Teacher would not 
mind that, surely. “Dear God, everything 
seems wrong with life. Teacher doesn’t like 
me, and I think it is because I am a Chris- 
tian and she isn’t. If she won't change, then 
let me get a teacher next year that will be 
kind to me. Things are wrong at home, 
too, Lord. We hardly ever get enough good 
food to eat, and I am hungry in my stomach 
almost all the time as well as in my heart. 
Please send Daddy work and help us get 
the right things to eat, and help me not to 
be discouraged when people think I am 
queer for trying to keep the Sabbath. Amen.” 

Alice felt she could not look at Miss 
Malone when she went out of the room at 
dismissal time. She felt shy and awkward. 
She hurried out, and as soon as the children 
had gone, she took her broom and mop and 
duster, and tried to forget that anything 
unpleasant had happened to her that day. 
Of course, it wasn't very pleasant to have 
to sweep the floor, but Father had not had 
a job in many months, because no one would 
let him have the Sabbath off. And she had 
swept it so often now, she could do it with- 
out thinking. 

When she picked up the wastebasket she 
saw among the scraps of writing paper a 
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bright, rosy red apple. She rubbed her eyes 
in wonderment. She turned the apple over, 
and indeed, it was a really truly apple, and 
what a delicious smell! 

Alice could not help wondering. Had one 
of the children had too much to eat at lunch- 
time, and thrown the apple into the basket, 
or had God dropped the apple there pur- 
posely for her? She would probably never 
know, but what she did know was that it 
had been a long, long time since Mother 
had been able to buy apples like that for 
he family, and just the very sight of it sent 
ner saliva glands weeping with joy. But no, 
she would keep it for a little while, until 
she had finished her janitor work, and then 
she would wash it thoroughly and enjoy it 
to the core. She stood rolling the apple 
in her hand. Suddenly it became as beautiful 
a sign to her that God loved her and was 
interested in her as if He had painted a 
huge rainbow across the schoolroom. God 
knew that she was “hungry in her stomach 
as well as in her heart,’ and because she 
believed He would help her in her need, 
she felt comforted. 

As soon as the last floor had been swept 
and the broom and dustpan put away, Alice 
washed the apple carefully and ate it slowly, 
enjoying every delicious bite to the full. 

She was about to throw the core away 
when a new thought came to her. “I'll save 
the seeds,” she said, almost aloud. “Then 
if I get discouraged again, they will remind 
me that God does truly care.” She put them 
in her pocket, and set off for home. 

She had to go to the store for bread and 
for her Daddy’s paper on the way. As she 
rounded the corner near the store, the air 
seemed filled with the scent of fresh bread. 
That was how it was every day, but today 
Alice did not feel so hungry when she 
smelled it, for hadn’t she had the apple? 

Tom Sneddon rushed out from behind an 
old boiler at the rear of the store. He grabbed 
Alice’s thick, dark hair and twisted it merci- 
lessly. Alice winced, “Let me go, Tom Sned- 
don, or I'll tell Miss Malone tomorrow.” 

Tom laughed, and the sound he made sent 
horror in waves through Alice's body. “Miss 
Malone doesn’t care about you. You ought 
to know that after today, even if you didn’t 
know it before. Everyone knew that Adele 
tricked you into being caned, even Miss 
Malone, maybe. I know Miss Malone liked 
caning you by the look she had on her face. 
Why don’t you be like the other kids, and 


don't try to be so goody-goody? Miss Ma- 
lone would like you, and so would everyone 
else, and I wouldn't pull your hair half as 
hard as I do now. I can’t stand you, you old 
Sevvo!” 

He pulled her hair extra hard for good 
measure, and skipped off as quickly as he 
had appeared. Alice bit her lip until she 
thought it would bleed. And then she re- 
membered the tiny, shiny black apple seeds 
in her dress pocket, and she decided she 
would not cry. No, not even for Tom Sned- 
don! 

At the post office Adele was waiting with 
all the other people who came each day 
when the bus brought the mail from the 
city. When the postmaster opened the little 
glass window above the letter drop, there 
was always a general scramble to see who 
could get his mail first. Those who had boxes 
of their own opened them with little keys 
that always fascinated Alice. She wished that 
she could have a little key, and then she 
wouldn't get her toes trodden on at the 
window. 

Adele stood close beside her. She watched 
Alice out the corner of her eye. “So you 
got the cane good and hard for the first 
time in your precious life, today? Good for 
you. I hate anyone as good as you. I’m glad 
you won't be able to say you never were 
caned in your life when you leave school.” 

Alice felt the sting of the words for a 
moment, but she squeezed the little black 
seeds with her fingers, and didn’t say a word. 

Mrs. Mason sat by the window mending 
when Alice finished wiping the last dish 
that night. Alice came close to her mother, 
and watched the sharp, shiny little needle 
slip back and forth in the darning. How 
clever Mother was, Alice thought. She could 
make old clothes whole again, and new 
dresses out of old ones. She stood silent, 
and though she wanted badly to tell her 
mother all that had happened during the 
day, she felt she could not trouble Mother 
any more. Mother had troubles enough try- 
ing to make everything go smoothly at home. 

“What's the matter, Alice?” Mother asked 
finally, snipping a thread with her sharp 
scissors. “You have opened your mouth at 
least three times as though you wanted to 
say something, but I haven't heard a sound 
et. 

Alice smiled. She wondered whether 
Mother had ever found an apple when she 
was a little girl. Maybe that was the reason 
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FIND A PEN PAL HERE 


If you want pen pals, write to some of these boys 
and girls. They will be glad to get a letter from you. 


Ruth Cole, 1015 Ridge Road, Green Bay, Wiscon- 
sin, U.S.A. Swimming, stamps. 

Elsie Lehmann, age 14. Box 400, Rosthern, Sas- 
katchewan, Canada. Piano, reading, writing letters, 
photography, drawing, stamps, post cards. 

Carol Tomlinson, age 11. 145 College Road, Truro, 
Nova Scotia, Canada. Swimming, piano. 

Beverly L. McIntyre, age 9. R.R. 1, Oquawka, Il- 
linois, U.S.A. Cooking, sewing, biking, swimming. 

Shirley McHardy, age 12. Bella Coola, British 
Columbia, Canada. Riding horses, swimming, skat- 
ing. 

Evelyn March, age 12. 415 West Bruton, Cen- 
tralia, Missouri, U.S.A. Sewing, drawing. 

Mary March, age 11. 415 West Bruton, Centralia, 
Missouri, U.S.A. Piano, reading. 

Sheryl Anne Mitchell, age 8, 101 South Robin 
Road, Wichita, Kansas, U.S.A. Stamps, swimming. 

Erna Carole Mitchell, age 11. 101 South Robin 
Road, Wichita, Kansas, U.S.A. Swimming, making 
potholders. 

Aldis Brown, R.F.D. 1, West Paris, Maine, U.S.A. 
Collecting hankies. 

Walter Streifling, age 14. 1253 Broadview Avenue, 
Toronto, Canada. Swimming, camping, biking, read- 
ing, piano, mechanics. 

Lynn Jones, age 13. Route 3, Box 183, Muskogee, 
Oklahoma, U.S.A. Stamps, post cards. 

Mary Ellen Kunsman, age 10. 4103 South 52d 
Street, Lincoln, Nebraska, U.S.A. Piano, stamps, 
biking, cooking, sewing, singing, collecting rocks 
and shells. 

Claudia Layman, age 15. 5528 Winding Way, 
Carmichael, California, U.S.A. Reading, riding horses, 
swimming, skating. 

Marilyn Schuld, age 15. 612 South Granada Ave- 
nue, El Monte, California, U.S.A. Coins, stamps. 








she was always so brave. She had believed 
God, too, perhaps. 

Finally Alice told Mother all that had 
taken place. Mother looked thoughtful and 
worried a moment, and then she said, “I 
have never told you before, Alice, but now 
I will. When I was eighteen years old I 
bought a book that showed me the things 
I should be doing to please God, and when 
my mother knew that I had given my heart 
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to God, she became so furious she told me 
to leave home.” 

Alice was shocked. “You mean your own 
mother could do that to you? Oh, how ter- 
rible. What did you do?” 

“I went to a city where I had some Chris- 
tian friends. They took me into their home. 
They told me that if I had faith in God, He 
would reward me someday. The Bible says, 
‘Blessed are they which are persecuted for 
righteousness’ sake: for their's is the king- 
dom of heaven.” Alice nodded. 

“You write to your mother, don’t you 
asked Alice. ° 

“Yes, I do,” Mother replied. “But I do 
not hear from her very often now. She is 
getting old and does not care to write. Last 
time I heard from my brother who lives near 
her, he said she was not very well. Maybe 
we will go and see her one of these days.” 

Alice thought, as she went to bed, that 
although no one at school liked the idea of 
her being a Christian, she had not had such 
a terrible experience as her mother had had. 
She still had a home to live in. 

As she drifted off to sleep she tried to 
picture her grandmother, and the old home 
her mother spoke of. Alice did not know 
that very soon she would see it all with 
her eyes instead of her mind, and that an 
experience at Grandma's would prove to her 
more than ever that it is not always easy 
when you “dare to be different.” 


(To be continued ) 





The Award Answers 
From page 11 


the sabbath, from doing thy pleasure on my 
holy day; and call the sabbath a delight, 

. not doing thine own ways, nor finding 
thine own pleasure, nor speaking thine own 
words: then shalt thou delight thyself in 
the Lord; and I will cause thee to ride upon 
the high places of the earth.” 


ANGELINE MATTHEWS, Age 13 


Boyertown, Pennsylvania 


I think Joan was right because she remem- 
bered to keep the Sabbath day holy. She 
did not have her own pleasure by getting 
ready for the program before the Sabbath 
was over. She remembered Isaiah 58:13 and 
14, which says, “If thou turn away thy foot 
from the sabbath, from doing thy pleasure 








on my holy day; and call the sabbath a 
a delight, the holy of the Lord, honourable; 
fs and shalt honour him, not doing thine own 
ways, nor finding thine own pleasure, nor 
- speaking thine own words: then shalt thou 


, delight thyself in the Lord; and I will cause 
e thee to ride upon the high places of the 
. earth, and feed thee with the heritage of 
\r Jacob thy father: for the mouth of the Lord 
= hath spoken it.” 


Jean was probably talking about the pro- 
¢@ yaw all the while she dressed. 

Suppose a non-Adventist friend had 
oO 


| watched Jean? She would know she wasn’t 


is keeping the Sabbath. Maybe the person 
st would decide against our faith! 
ur On the other hand, suppose this same 
ye person watched Joan. They would know she 
a held up the program by obeying God. That 
at person would take a stand for Christ be- 
of cause of Joan. That would be a star in 
h Joan’s crown and another enemy of Satan. 
d. In Acts 5:29 we are told that “we ought 
to obey God rather than men.” The program 
to director was a man. He told the participants 
ne to be at the auditorium early so the program 
Ww could begin. God says in the fourth com- 
th mandment, “Remember the sabbath day, to 
in keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labour, 
er and do all thy work: but the seventh day 
sy is the sabbath of the Lord thy God: in it 


thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy 
son, nor thy daughter, thy manservant, nor 
thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor thy 
stranger that is within thy gates” (Ex. 20: 
8-11). 

Jean obeyed man rather than God. Joan 
obeyed God rather than man. 


ny Let us be Joans rather than Jeans, so we 
ht, can witness for Jesus. The sooner we do 
ng this, the sooner Jesus will come. 

wn 

in \ OTHER GOOD ANSWERS 

on 


There were many other good answers, 
more than there is room for. Here are a 
few of them. 


as.) DEAR MR. MAXWELL: 


m- There should be no question in anyone's 
she mind as to which girl did right. It was Joan. 
ing For the Bible says, “Remember the sabbath 
ath day, to keep it holy.” And we must obey 
ind God instead of man. It also says the Sabbath 
oot is from even to even. So if we are to keep 
ure it holy, we must wait until after sundown, 


no matter what event is taking place, 





Sister White also says we must guard the 
edges of the Sabbath as we would the mid- 
dle hours. In order for Joan to keep God's 
commandments, she did just the right thing. 

I am sure God will honor her for doing 
this. 

Yours truly 
ARLENE AUSMUS, age 13 
Burns, Oregon 


DEAR SIR: 


I think Joan did right. She was serving 
God by remembering Leviticus 23:32, 
“From even unto even, shall ye celebrate 
your sabbath,” and Exodus 20:8, “Remem- 
ber the sabbath day, to keep it holy.” 

Your friend 
KAREN ARNDT, age 14 
Colfax, Washington 


DEAR LAWRENCE MAXWELL: 


Joan chose to be late 

To an important date, 

So her conscience would be clear, 
And not be bothered all the year. 


Yours truly 


ANITA PRICE, age 13 
Loveland, Colorado 


GENTLEMEN: 


Jean didn’t keep the Sabbath day holy 
(Exodus 31:14), because she thought of her 
own pleasure on that day. Jean was lured 
by pleasure (Sister White warns us of un- 
holy pleasure in The Adventist Home, chap- 
ter 83) into breaking the Sabbath. (In 
Counsels on Sabbath School Work, section 2, 
page 54, Sister White warns us to guard the 
holy hours of the Sabbath. ) 

Although Joan didn’t have what Jean 
would have called “pleasure” by getting to 
the program on time, she had the joy of 
keeping a much more important schedule. 
She kept the schedule of the Lord, the Ten 
Commandments! 


Your friend in Jesus 


ARNOLD ENTNER VAGTS, age 14 
Houston, Texas 


THINK BOTH GIRLS WERE WRONG 

DEAR SIR: 
I believe that both Jean and Joan were 
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“Look up, and lift up your heads; 
for your redemption draweth nigh.” 


Luke 21:28 


. The YOUTH’S INSTRUCTOR is the 
one youth’s paper prepared especially to 
help answer spiritual, scriptural, and 
social questions . . . 

. Each issue is packed from cover to cover 
with helpful articles, essays, and stories of 
vital importance .. . 

Its writers are youth leaders, teachers, 
ministers, doctors, missionaries, and young 
people... 

. The youth Sabbath school lessons appear 
each week. 

Stories, sermons, youth activities, nature lore, 

quizzes, lessons, and news. Yes, a good invest- 

ment for the youth in the church and for 
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wrong. They should not have accepted the 
parts, which required their presence at the 
auditorium so soon after the Sabbath. 
However, if the girls wanted greatly to 

take part in the program, and if it could 
have been possible, they might have re- 
quested parts near the end. 

Yours truly 

JupbDy BUTTERFIELD, age 12 

Jamestown, New York 


DEAR MR. MAXWELL: 


Joan was a witness for her faith. It might 
have been better if neither girl had accepted 
a part in the program, since the program 
was so close to the Sabbath. 

Yours truly 
FRED SCHULTZ, age 11 
Davenport, Iowa 


DEAR MR. MAXWELL: 


The time should have been discussed with 
the director beforehand so a better under- 
standing could have been reached before the 
Sabbath, especially if this was a community 
and not a church program. 


Sincerely 
PATRICIA CRUMLEY, age 11 
Goshen, Oregon 


DEAR MR. MAXWELL: 


Jean definitely broke the Sabbath. But 
Joan should have told them of her Sabbath 
before entering the program. She shouldn't 
disgust people so that they wouldn't want 
to know about the Sabbath. Joan was more 
right than Jean, but neither one of them 
did the right thing. God should come before 
pleasure. 

Sincerely yours 
CAROL JONES, age 12 
Hayfork, California 


THINK DIRECTOR WAS WRONG 
DEAR SIR: 


If the program director had done what 
was correct, he would have put the program 
at a later hour so everyone could have been 
there on time. In that way they would not 
have lost the Sabbath blessing by thinking 
of the program instead of God's love. 

Sincerely yours 
DONALD THOMANN, age 15 
Montemorelos, N. L., Mexico 


DEAR ELDER MAXWELL: 


I think that if it was a Seventh-day Ad- 
ventist meeting that she was going to, it 
should have been later after sundown. 

Sincerely 
SALLY CATES, age 14 
Ukiah, California 
HAVE FACED SIMILAR PROBLEMS 
DEAR SIR: 

I have been faced with this problem, as 
I go to public school. I missed graduating 
with my class since it was on Friday night, 
but I have never been sorry for choosing 
God's way. 

Yours truly 
CAROL MILLS, age 13 
Columbia, Missouri 


DEAR ELDER MAXWELL: 


I don’t think that either girl did right. 
Jean didn’t do right because she broke the 
Sabbath. 

Joan didn’t do right because she kept the 
people waiting. I think that the girls both 
should have told the program director that 
they couldn’t come till after sundown. 

That will work, I know, because I hap- 
pen to go to public school. I have never 
had a hard time yet. But I frequently miss 
out on some of the fun. 

All of my teachers, including a band di- 
rector, say church first, schoolwork second. 

Yours truly 
MARY R. MYERS, age 13 
Charles Town, West Virginia 


DEAR MR. MAXWELL: 


I am an Eskimo girl eleven years old. 
I went to Bristol Bay Mission School last 
winter, and I learned to keep the Sabbath 
holy. My older sister went to school and 
learned to keep the Sabbath day holy, too. 
She used to be a Catholic girl. Now she 
keeps the Sabbath holy, even when she is 
told she will be punished for doing so. 
I know that Joan was the one who did 
right, because she kept the Sabbath day holy. 
I want to be a missionary nurse and tell 
the people about Jesus, and I want to help 
my friends to keep the Sabbath day holy 
so we'll be ready when Jesus comes. 
Sincerely 
OKALINA BAVILLA 
Togiak, Alaska 
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Ten-year-old Teacher 
From page 3 


“Apparently you've thought everything 
through,” said Father approvingly. 

“Oh, but that’s not all,” said Victoria. “I’ve 
got some Memory Verse Cards to give them 
when they leave.” 

“You mean you're all ready to start?” 
asked Father, surprised. 

Victoria didn’t bother to answer that one. 
“Please may I go and get the children now?” 
she asked. 

There wasn’t anything Father could say 
to that. So out Victoria went, and invited 
the children in. Seven or eight came that 
first day. 

To begin they sang several songs, then 
pointing to the Picture Roll, Victoria told 
one of the beautiful stories in Genesis. When 
the story was finished, she asked the chil- 
dren all sorts of questions to be sure they 
had been listening. Then came the closing 
prayer, and after that she gave each one a 
Memory Verse Card, and invited them to 
go with her to the JMV meeting in the 
church. Many went, and after the JMV meet- 
ing some of them even stayed on for the 
senior MV meeting. 

The next week they came back to Vic- 
toria’s Sabbath school to hear more stories, 
and the next week they came again. 

The picture was taken on the tenth Sab- 
bath, and shows Victoria with her children, 
and the Picture Rolls on the wall of her 
home in Guayaquil, Ecuador. 

Victoria hopes you will pray for her, that 
some of the children will give their hearts 
to the Lord. But what about the children who 
live on your street? No doubt some of them 
would like to hear the stories of Joseph 
and David and Daniel, too. Why not tell 
them? 


The Vice-President and a Doll 
Buggy 
From page 9 


it were? Yes, he said, he would be glad too. 
So the big, kindly man with one strong 
hand grasped the doll buggy and with the 
other hand welcomed the guests on board, 
smiling warmly. 
In about twenty minutes the little ladies 
had done all the sight-seeing they wanted, 
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and accepted their dollies back from the 
smiling man. They thanked him and went 
on their way, chattering about all the won- 
derful things they had seen in the train. 

Next morning, newspapers from coast to 
coast headlined in big letters, “Vice-Presi- 
dent Jeffers of UP Watches Doll Buggy 
for Two Little Misses While They Inspect 
His New Train.” 

A few months after this happened, Mr. 
Jeffers was made president of the Union 
Pacific Railroad. 

We do not know whether his helpin 
those little girls was what made him presi- 
dent, but we do know that everybody likes 
a man who is kind and helpful. 

And Mr. Jeffers always had been that kind 
of person. When he had been shop fore- 
man he always worked for the best inter- 
ests of his men, trying to keep them happy. 
He did many things to make their tasks 
lighter. As a result, they liked the railroad 
company better, and the railroad company 
liked them better because they worked bet- 
ter. And everybody liked Mr. Jeffers be- 
cause he helped everybody to like every- 
body else better. 

So when the railroad company needed a 
new president they didn’t have to look far 
to find a man everyone was willing to vote 
for. 

And big brothers who are nice to their 
little sisters will find that they get on a lot 
better in life, too. 


Seven Modern Jonahs 
From page 8 


instead of the waves coming at them head on, 
they began to strike with great violence 
against the side of the vessel, causing it to 
roll heavily from side to side. Panic took 
possession of the passengers, and they all 
rushed suddenly to one side, thus preventing 
the ship from righting herself. Another ter- 
rific wave, and one side dipped under the 
water. Two or three more, and the ship 
turned upside down, throwing all those hun- 
dreds of passengers into the raging waters. 
Very few of them knew how to swim, and 
even if they had, the shore was nearly five 
miles away, the waves were tossing high, 
and there was always the danger of croco- 
diles, which were known to infest the lake. 
Some, however, looked toward the distant 











land, and started swimming in that direction. 
Among them were the seven boys from 
Luwazi. 

Who can describe the tragedy of that 
dark and stormy afternoon? One by one 
the swimmers gave up and were drowned, 
until after hours of struggling, fewer than 
twenty exhausted men and boys dragged 
themselves up onto the narrow beach. 
Among them were four of the Luwazi boys. 
The other three had lost their lives. 


For a few moments they lay on the sand, 
f % D> e0::08 for breath. Then they knelt down 
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and thanked God for saving their lives. What 
should they do now? They were still far 
from their own homes. They had lost every- 
thing they had except the two simple gar- 
ments they were wearing. One of the boys 
proposed they return immediately to the 
mission and take whatever punishment might 
be given them, and the other three agreed. 

By walking most of the night they man- 
aged to reach the mission next morning 
about nine o'clock. It was the Sabbath, and 
the students were just ready to start to Sab- 
bath school. How astonished they were to 
see these bedraggled boys limping down the 
path toward the dormitory. Quickly they told 
their story. The preceptor led them to Pas- 
tor Davy, and they told it again to him. 
This was the first intimation he had that 
the beautiful Vipya had come to disaster on 
the lake. At first it seemed incredible to him, 
but at length the appearance of the boys 
and their obvious sincerity convinced him. 
The boys were lent garments suitable for 
the Sabbath, but they were excused from the 
services and allowed to rest on their beds. 
To Pastor Davy they had expressed their 
sincere sorrow over their bad behavior. 

“Oh, Bwana!” they exclaimed, “when that 
terrible storm came up we felt like Jonah, 
running away from God. We will never run 
away again. We are ready to take any 
punishment you may wish to give us.” 

But that night when Pastor Davy told the 
whole sad story to the teachers, it was de- 
cided that the boys needed no further pun- 
ishment. They had lost their boxes with all 


of their possessions, they had endured a ter- 
rible swim for hours in a raging sea, they 
had seen their companions drown, and the 
faculty was sure that these boys would never 
forget the experience. 

So it was. The boys were told of the de- 
cision, for which they were thankful. They 
settled down and pressed ahead with their 
schoolwork, and from that sad day in 1946 
they never gave any trouble again. 











QUICK COUNTER. Counting the stars in a 
photograph taken through a giant telescope 
is quite a chore for astronomers. Now a ma- 
chine has been invented that will count all the 
stars in the picture in just one second. It is 
also useful in medical laboratories for counting 
the cells in a drop of blood. 


KITTEN SITTER. In southern California this 
spring a rather wild mother cat had the habit 
of nursing her kittens in the hay barn and 
then promptly running off. After she would 
go, a mother hen, sitting on her eggs nearby, 
would fluff out her feathers and take the kit- 
tens in. Pretty good baby sitter, huh? 


FATHOMS AND SO ON. A fathom is a 
measurement used by sailors to measure the 
depth of water, and is six feet long. Originally 
it was based on the distance between finger tips 
when the arms were outstretched. One yard 
is half this distance. A foot was the length of 
a human foot, and an inch was the length of 
three grains of barley laid end to end. Even 
today shoes vary from one size to another by 
thirds of an inch—the length of a barleycorn! 


COVER PICTURE by Ken Koenig, Courtesy 
of Eastman Kodak Company. Story illustra- 
tions not otherwise credited are by John 
Gourley. 
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XIl—Meeting God's Ideal for Us 


(SEPTEMBER 


SABBATH AFTERNOON 


Lesson Text: Daniel 6:4-23. 

Memory Verse: “Be ye therefore perfect, even 
as your Father which is in heaven is perfect” 
(Matthew 5:48). 


Guiding Thought 


“True sanctification is a daily work, continuing 
as long as life shall last. Those who are battling 
with daily temptations, overcoming their own 
sinful tendencies, and seeking for holiness of 
heart and life, make no boastful claims of holi- 
ness. They are hungering and thirsting for right- 
eousness. Sin appears to them exceedingly sin- 
ree 

“In summer, as we look upon the trees of the 
distant forest, all clothed with a beautiful mantle 
of green, we may not be able to distinguish be- 
tween the evergreens and the other trees. But as 
winter approaches, and the frost king encloses 
them in his icy embrace, stripping the other trees 
of their beautiful foliage, the evergreens are 
readily discerned. Thus it will be with all who 
are walking in humility, distrustful of self, but 
clinging tremblingly to the hand of Christ. 
While those who are self-confident, and trust in 
their own perfection of character, lose their false 
robe of righteousness when subjected to the 
storms of trial, the truly righteous, who sincerely 
love and fear God, wear the robe of Christ's 
righteousness in prosperity and adversity alike.” 
—The Sanctified Life, pp. 9, 10. 


SUNDAY 


Our God-given Ideal 


1. Find Leviticus 19:2. 

How did God through Moses make known His 
high ideal for His beloved children? 

2. Find Matthew 5:48. 

In what words did Jesus repeat this ideal for 
holiness? 

3. Find 1 Thessalonians 4:3, first part. 

How does Paul summarize God’s will for His 
children? 
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H SCHOOL LESSON 





Prepared by the Sabbath School Department of the General Conference 


17) 


Note.—'The sanctification set forth in the 
Sacred Scriptures has to do with the entire being, 
—spirit, soul, and body. Here is the true idea of 
entire consecration. Paul prays that the church at 
Thessalonica may enjoy this great blessing. ‘The 
very God of peace sanctify you wholly; and I 
pray God your whole spirit and soul and body be 
preserved blameless unto the coming of our Lord 
Jesus Christ. 1 Thessalonians 5:23.’—The 
Sanctified Life, p. 1. 

For further reading: Messages to Young Peo- 
ple, p. 40, par. 1. 


MONDAY 


Things That Help Us Reach Perfection 


4. Find John 17:17. 

Only by the power of God through His Holy 
Spirit can we hope to reach God’s ideal for us. 
What means that we can handle and read and 
think about has He given us to help us as we 
strive toward this ideal? 

5. Find James 1:2-4. 

What experiences that come to us continually 
help us toward our goal of perfection? 

6. Find Ephesians 4:11-13. 

What great organization has God founded to 
help us reach our ideal? 

Nore.—The church, with all its branches and 
activities, schools, Sabbath schools, Missionary 
Volunteer societies, et cetera, is one of God's 
ways of helping us attain perfection. 

For further reading: Messages to Young Peo- 
ple, p. 391, pars. 3, 4. 


TUESDAY 
Daniel an Example of Sanctification 
7. Find Daniel 1:8-20. 


Recall the story of the stand Daniel and his 
friends took for healthful living. 


8. Find Daniel 6:4-23. 

Recall the story of Daniel’s continuance in his 
habit of praying three times a day in face of 
the king’s commandment forbidding anyone to 
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ask anything of any God or man but himself. 

NoTE.—"The life of Daniel is an inspired 
illustration of what constitutes a sanctified char- 
acter. It presents a lesson for all, and especially 
for the young. A strict compliance with the re- 
quirements of God is beneficial to the health of 
body and mind. In order to reach the highest 


standard of moral and intellectual attainments, 
it is mecessary to seek wisdom and strength from 
God, and to observe strict temperance in all the 
habits of life. In the experience of Daniel and his 
companions we have an instance of the triumph 
of principle over temptation to indulge the 
appetite. It shows us that through religious 
principle young men may triumph over the lusts 
of the flesh, and remain true to God's require- 
ments, even though it cost them a great sacrifice.” 
—The Sanctified Life, pp. 18, 19. 

For further reading: Messages to Young Peo- 
ple, p. 242, par. 3; p. 243 (to top of p. 244). 
WEDNESDAY 

The Example of Paul 

9. Find Philippians 3:14. 

What did Paul say his great aim was? 

10. Read verse 17. 

In spite of the hardships and trials that he 
had endured after deciding to follow Jesus, what 
did Paul urge all to do? 

NoTE.—'When Paul wrote, “The very God of 
peace sanctify you wholly,’ he did not exhort his 
brethren to aim at a standard which it was im- 
possible for them to reach; he did not pray that 
they might have blessings which it was not the 
will of God to give. He knew that all who would 
be fitted to meet Christ in peace must possess a 
pure and holy character.’—The Sanctified Life, 
pp. 20, 21. 

For further reading: Messages to Young Peo- 
ple, p. 421 

THURSDAY 


John’s Life of Sanctification 
Il. Find Luke 9:51, 56. 


When we go to church regularly, we give God a 
chance to help us overcome sin and reach His ideal. 


While John was still a “babe” spiritually, how 
was the imperfection of his love once demon- 
strated? 

NOTE.—When he got his mother to ask for 
him and his brother a seat of honor in the king- 
dom of God, when he rebuked the one who cast 
out the devil in Christ’s name, and when he 
disputed with the other disciples as to who would 
be the greatest in the kingdom of heaven John 
showed that his love was not perfect. 

12. Find John 20:2. 

At the end of Christ’s life by what name was 
John called that showed that his love was becom- 
ing more perfect? 

13. Find 1 John 4:11, 19. 


What was John able to write when years of 
labor for souls had perfected his love? 

NoTE.—"John’s love for his Master was not a 
mere human friendship; but it was the love of a 
repentant sinner, who felt that he had been re- 
deemed by the precious blood of Christ. He 
esteemed it the highest honor to work and suffer 
in the service of his Lord. His love for Jesus led 
him to love all for whom Christ died. . . . The 
apostle’s life was in harmony with his teachings. 
The love which glowed in his heart for Christ, 
led him to put forth the most earnest, untiring 
labor for his fellow men, especially for his breth- 
ren in the Christian church. He was a powerful 
preacher, fervent, and deeply in earnest, and his 
words carried with them a weight of conviction.” 
—The Sanctified Life, pp. 40, 41. 

For further reading: The Desire of Ages, p. 
295, par. 5: p. 296, par. 1. 


FRIDAY 
REVIEW THE MEMORY VERSE. 
Summary of the Lesson 


NAME the only true aim of our lives. 


NAME the aids God has given us to becoming 
perfect. 

NAME a Hebrew who in a heathen palace 
would not allow the customs and commands of a 
heathen king to hinder his spiritual life. 

NAME a one-time persecutor of God's people 
whose aim was to rise continually higher and to 
urge all others to do the same. 

NAME an apostle whose life was spoiled with 
a fiery temper and with pride when he was 
young, but who by the grace of God overcame 
these, till he was called “the beloved.” 

WRITE HERE the names of other Bible char- 
acters you can think of whose lives witness to the 
sanctifying grace of God. 
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INVADERS OF THE UNKNOWN —2 


) WESTWARD HO! 


B CHDISIOPUED 
‘ COLUMBUS 


— OF wiiieias OF GENOESE WEAVERS, 
AT FOURTEEN, COLUMBUS ALREADY SAILED THE 
SEAS:--HIS STUDIES OF THE MAPS AND BOOKS OF 
HIS TIME CONVINCED HIM THAT THE BARTH WAS 
ROUND AND THAT BY SAILING WESTWARD, ONE 
COULD REACH CATHAY AND THE INOIES:- UNABLE 
TO IMPRESS THE KING OF PORTUGAL, HE WENT 
‘To SPAIN: +» APTER A DELAY OF FIVE YEARS, NG 
FERDINAND AND QUEEN ISABELLA FINALLY GAVE 
D wee Se eae Sa 
1 N NTA”, MANN 
ESPITE THE DOUBTS AND MUTINIES easly 

WARO:-- ON ‘OCTOBER 12,1492, HE 

SIGHTED THE ISLANDS WHICH AE 

CALLEO THE’ WEST INDIES *BELIEVING 

THAT HE HAD FOUND A NEW 

ROUTE TO CHINA, COLUMBUS 

MADE THREE MORE TRIPS TO 

AMERICA: - NOT ALL OF THESE 

VOYAGES WERE SUCCESSFUL AND 

THE HONORS HE RECEIVED WERE 

TEMPERED BY PERIOOS OF HARD~ 

SHIP, SICKNESS AND IMPRISON - 

MENT!+ +» HE DIED WITHOUT 

KNOWING THAT HE HAD DiS- 

COVERED A NEW WORLD: -- 


* 














BORN 1446 OR 1451 IN GENOA, ITALY—DIED 1506 IN VALLADOLID, SPAIN 


. eprinted by permission from Illustrated Minute Biographies by Samuel Nisenson and Wil- 
iam A. DeWitt, copyright 1949 and 1953, published by Grosset and Dunlap, Inc., New York. 
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